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Ijlame  Reading. 

—  - — - - - 1 - 

Dropping  (or*. 

HI.  Katie  went  with  the  itv  old  squire 
r  (“  W bo  was  be/’  Child,  he  was  your  frand- 
liret 

To  the  fum»w«-d  held,  In  the  dewy  morn. 

*»  Now  aiiur,"  mid  he  ‘  as  you  drop  the  corn, 

•  One  for  the  htaektArd.  one  tor  the  crow. 

One  fur  the  nO-« form,  and  two  to  /row.'  " 

Crow  sod  blackbird  csine  fluttering  ‘round. 

The  cut-wurin  wrigirled  beneath  the  ground. 

As  live  smooth  kernels,  jvery  time, 

Uttlo  Katie  dropped,  with  the  sing-song  rhyme, 
I  “y«/  /<<r  the  Ui ekhint.  »ne  for  the  crow, 
line  fur  the  eul-wrm.  i»*d  two  Is  grow." 

The  old  squire  i-overc-d  the  grain  with  soli, 

“Now  he  said.  '*  they  will  have  tb<  lfr-  spoil, 
[  That'*  sure;  but  still  we  shall  get  our  share, 

If  you  u  ways  count,  as  you  drop,  with  cane, 

I  t  ou  for  the  UorVhird,  one.  for  the  cro w, 
i  me  for  the  cut-worm, mid  two  to  grow" 

When  kernels  sprout  and  the  green  blade* grow, 

1  Tho  en»w  end  blackbird,  and  cut-worm  know 
And  woe  for  the  cornfield  In  harvest  days, 

IdIom  little  Katie  In  planting  says. 

••  tmr/or  the  hluMdrd,  one  for  the  crow, 

(me  for  the  eut-uorm,  <nd  two  foprov.” 

I  Thus  do  we  plant  with  >>ur  older  hands 
I  In  wider  fields  and  oVr  broader  lands— 

I  -  i nee,  for  good  seed  •mwn  by  the  land  or  8 
'  In  the  air  or  earth  a  foo  may  be— 

'•(me  for  the  lUuekhtn  l  One  for  the  crow, 
fine  for  the  cut-w/rm,  anti  two  to  (/row.” 

The  “  two  to  grow!”  That  is  all  I  ask. 

As  the  seed-time  brings  metuy  planting  task. 

I  know  who  lead*  to  His  furrowed  Weld; 

|  As  He  wills,  I  plant,  at  His  will  shall  yield 
"f  me  for  the  hltukbird ,  one  for  the  crow, 
f  *  m«-  for  (Jo-  cut- worm,  mut  twee  U>  qtow.” 

— From  Wide  Awoke. 


lenqsavon 
i  Ye4,  there  was  the  old  elm,  and  yet  she 
stood  there  like  a  statue,  without  a  tuo- 
Her  limbs  fail  of  their  duty;  for  a 
at  she  is  paralyzed  with  fear 
tut  alas  for  all  their  effort*  to  safe  the 
Already  the  flames  hare  it  in 
up,  and  creeping  stealthily  up  to 
t  and  cap.  sill  and  lintel,  like 
cunning  wild  beast,  they  snatch 
r  victim  and  bear  it  triumphantly 
t.  Only  the  wing,  the  part  over- 
sh.p  lowed  by  the  great  elm,  remains 
still 

As  Mrs.  Merton  first  saw  the  cruel 
fl;u.o«  seize  her  own  little  cottage,  the 
thought  came,  ‘Where  ia  Marian,  my 
little  Marian?”  With  the  name  and 
thf  sense  of  the  danger  she  possibly 
ht  be  in,  the  momentary  stupor 
her  and  she  gasped  out,  “My  child! 
Marian!  will  no  one  save  my  little 
Marian?”  But  none  heeded  her  cry; 
ev^rv  eye  whjj  fixed  upon  the  old  elm,  as, 
with  breathless  anxiety,  the  throng 
watched  a  slight,  athletic  figure  spring 
frdtu  limb  to  limb  toward  the  window. 
Now  he  loses  his  balance;  no — he  has 
gr»-|»ed  a  limb — will  he  reach  the  case 
nidnt ?  lie  has  reached  it.'  “Hurrah!  hur- 
nli  hurrah!”  went  up  from  the  excited 
multitude. 

U  hile  the  srowd  watch,  lqt  us  look 
bark  and  see  what  had  been  taking  place 
during  Mrs.  Merton's  absence  at  the  doc 

tors. 

y  <w,  the  “  Elm  Cottage,”  as  Mrs.  Mar- 
tor'*  house  was  called,  was  situated  on 
tl**  main  street  of  the  town,  through 
which,  three  times  a  day,  the  stage 
pi>'<*d.  On  this  night  the  stage  stopped 
aau-ual  to  deliver  the  mail,  but,  in  the 
ctjnfusion  and  excitement  of  the  fire,  none 
noticed  the  two  passengers  who  alighted 
T|ie  attention  of  many,  however,  was  at¬ 
tracted  by  the  two  strangers  who  were 
rking  so  energetically  and  earnestly. 


(Merr.  EN  FOI{  the  Bloom  field  Citizen  1 


One  Night. 

BY  RUTH  CONOVER. 

It  was  a  cold,  frtisty  night  in  January, 

|  and  all  who  had  homes  were  glad  to  be  m 
them,  closely  ensconced  in  slippers  and 
easy  chair,  by  the  cheerful  warmth  of  a 
winter  tire  So  thought  the  inhabitants 
..f  the  little  town  of  Brenton,  as  they 
hurried  home,  with  visions  of  such  com 
forts  dancing  lief  ore  them. 

But  their  comfort  and  ease  of  body  and 
mmd  were  not  destined  to  lie  of  long 
duration,  for  suddenly  the  cry  was  echoed 
through  the  streets,  “Fire!  fire!”  No 
more  easy  chairs  and  slippers.  Overcoats 
and  boot's  were  pitched  and  pulled  on  in 
a  marvellously  short  space  of  time,  and 
hardly  had  that  electrical  word,  fire,  beeti 
uttered,  when  crowds  were  rushing  flo  the 
spot. 

The  fire  had  originated  in  the  inferior 
of  a  large  and  elegant  private  house,  un- 
oecupied  in  winter,  except  by  two  aged 
colored  servants.  Close  to  it,  onone  side, 
sti>od  a  neat  little  white  cottage,  over- 
i  shadowed  by  a  gigantic  elm. 

Before  the  alarm  was  given,  the  (*onfla- 
—  ivit  had  gotten  such  headway  that 
men.*  '‘.<>uld  be  done  to  save  the  large 

- TheruiftL’i  /.he  frames  were  bursting 

shade,  and  suns.!**  of  the  building. 
jStonn  of  Wednesday  ffJous  to  enter. 
:n  all  sections  of  the  counti-ze  mounted 
’  urid  glow 
'  *rv  object 

About  Towt"tuldis 

save  the 


- —  Now.  then,  let  the 
ers”  conie  down  !  r 
- Workmen  have  beet 


‘  flov  brave 
and  ener- 
ose  inhabi 


gaged  in gef ring  the  street  *  sea-<»p- 

,  .  .  .  husband  had 

for  the  electric  msu  lina  Lut  the  ^ 

motor  ought  je  sailed,  had  been  re 
aoon.  or  all  these  years  po  tick 

_  j.  received  of  its  commander. 

K*‘v ?,  therefore,  given  up  all  hope 
tracked  up  ,  and  her  income  not  being 
sufficient  to  Mipport  Itersalf  and  her  nine- 
year  old  daughter,  she  had  hired  the  cot¬ 
tage  liefore  mentioned,  and,  up  to  the 
time  when  our  story  commences,  had 
taught  a  small  select  school. 

All  tiny  Marian  had  been  feeling  very 
unwell,  and  about  nine  o'clock  in  the 
evening  i)ecam>  >o  much  worse  that  Mrs. 
Merton  thought  it  necessary  to  consult  a 
physician,  s...  tucking  her  little  girl  in 
i*“d  as  comfortably  as  jiossible,  under  the 
circumstances,  she  kissed  her  gmsl-bye, 
and  left  her  in  charge  of  the  young  Irish 
girl  employed  to  do  the  rough  work. 

Come  back  quickly,  mamma,  won't 
you?”  pleaded  the  little  one. 

44  \ ck,  dearie,”  replied  her  uiothert  “if 
the  doctor  is  in.  I  will  lie  home  in  fifteen 
minub-  but  if  1  don't  come  as  sooh  as 
that,  don’t  worry,  but  try  to  close  your 
little  pcc|M*rs.” 

Yes.  iiiamina,”  languidly  replied  the 
child. 

Mrs.  Merton's  heart  was  full  t»f  anxiety 
a-  'he  t<>vk  her  way  through  the  crisp, 
coM  air  toward  the  doctors  office;  for 
Marian  was  tier  only  child,  and  after  the 
los'ofher  husband  ."she  had  lavished  all 
tie-  wealth  of  her  affections  upon  this  one 
»  we  litmh 

When  she  reachedT  the  office,  she  in¬ 
quired  if  the  doctor  wjis  in. 

Niiiti,''  the  girl  replied:  “he  was  called 
als*ht  ten  minutes  ago;  lie'll  must  likely 
be  i!n  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour;  will  you 
'ted  in  ait'  wait,  ma'am?” 

Mrs.  Merton  waited  fora  quarter  of  an 
hour,  but  the  doctor  did  not  amiear;  for 
an.  ilherquarter,  ami  still  he  ilid^ not  come. 
At  Iji'T.  when  she  had  just  decided  to  go 
without  seeing  him,  u  step  wjis  heard  at 
tb.-  t|rs>r.  and  in  a  moment  the  physician 
q»|.c.tr.-d  The  g«stl  old  doctor  relieved 
h'-r  heart  by  informing  her  that  the 
sviuptwius  were  not  tlangerous,  and  sent 
h**r  home  with  io-  sixithing  jiowder  for 
the  t-iek  child. 

Afraid  lest  Marian  should  have  worried 
at  her  absence,-  Mrs.  Merton  was  hasten¬ 
ing  hotin- wards,  when  her  attention  was 
attracted  by  a  bright  light  cast  against 
tin  iky.  “  A  fin*!”  she  thought  “  Marian 
will  be  so  frightened!  1  must  hurry,”  and 
she  quickened  her  pace.  But  as  she  drew 
nearer  am|  nearer  home,  she  saw  that  she 
was  nearing  the  fin*  also,  and  a  horrible 
apprehension  seized  her.  With  a  praver 
u | h >n  her  lij»s  that  <i«xl  would  give  her 
strength  to  reach  her  child,  she  tottered 
of»  a*  sw  iftly  as  her  trembling  limbs  would 
allow  her. 

Sl»«*  now  came  in  full  view  of  the  sdeue. 
a  sc«fnfc  of  (Hjiifusion  and  termrit  was,  and 
yet  one  of  grandeur.  The  mansion  was 
one  mass  of  flames,  and  like  a  living  vol- 
•ano  shot  forth  its  fiery  eruption*  of 
x'hes  and  live  cinders.  Like  the  Phiege- 
thon  of  TartJirus,  it  licked  up  all  liefore 
it  in  its  course.  Now  the  turret  is  in  its 
clmtihes;  it  totters — sways-^talls  into  the 
burning  crater. 

What  an  awful  fascination  a  fire  always 
ha.**!  how  it  always  seems  to  chain  specta¬ 
tors  to  the  spot! 

At  this  fire  all  are  not  soectators;  brave 
men  .and  boys— heroes,  I  call  them,  for 
any  buried  heroism  such  an  occasion  al¬ 
ways  brings  out — were  using  their  utmost 


tiling  we 
Marian.” 


lirhi 

lift-  to  save  another's.  “Who  can  he 
be  the  people  inquire  on?  of  another, 
aad  many  are  the  conjectures  as  to  the 
itlcntity  of  the  strangers,  for  in  Brenton, 
every  man,  woman,  and  child  was  known 
by  every  other  man,  woman,  and  child, 
aad  few  were  the  strange  faces  that  made 
tlieir  appearance  within  its  borders.  But 
thi*  w  as  no  time  to  satisfy  Idle  curiosity. 

[As  we  said  before,  Ralph  Merivale 
ranched  the  casement,  threw  up  the  sash, 
afil  with  a  spring,  bounded  upon  the 
fl«x>r  of  the  chamber. 

[Never  in  all  his  travels  had  Ralph  seen  & 
eetcr  picture  than  now  met  his  eyea 
f  fever  on  her  soft,  white 
golden  curls  tumbled  in 
i  about  her  head,  little 
sound  asleep,  one  dimpled 
h^ml  beneathrher  pillowed  head. 

i He  eould  have  wished  to  linger  and  look, 
but  he  dared  not.  One  moment's  delay 
might  be  death  to  botlu  Well  he  knew 
that  the  other  part  of  the  house  was  in 
fliunes,  and  how  could  he  tell  but  that  the 
ntxt  second  might  find  the  flames  and 
smoke  bursting  into  this  room  also. 
Touching  the  child,  he  ealled  softly. 
“Marian,  Marian.”  But  the  little  girl 
o$ly  moaned  and  turned  her  head  upon 
htr  pillow.  Again  he  called,  this  time  a 
little  louder.  The  hazel  eyes  opened,  but, 
they  saw  the  smoke -begrimed  strai 
ikl  look  of  terror  cpme  into  them. 

?  she  had  time  to  open  her  lips,  Ralph, 
his  gentlest  tones,  reassured  her. 
>n't  be  frightened,  Marian,  I  shall  not 
you,  but  there  is  a  fire  near  us — see, 
face  is  only  black  with  smoke,”  and 
drew  his  coat  sleeve  across  his  face. 
iVill  you  trust  yourself  tome?”  With 
swift  glance  into  the  clear,  frank 
i,  the  terror  left  her  own  and  she  held 
her  arms  with  childlike  faith.  Ralph 
tofe  off  his  heavy  overcoat,  and  wrapping 
th£  little  form  in  it,  he  carried  her  to  the 
idow. 

le  then  drew  a  stout  rope  ffom  his 
pocket,  and,  with  a  reassuring  smile,  said 
to  Marian:  “Now,  little  giitl,  I  shall  tie 
this  rope  under  your  arms,  and  if  yon 
h«4«l  on  tight,  you  will  come  all  safely  to 
the  ground;  do  you  see?”  But  Marian 
did  not  quite  see  why  one  should  he  low¬ 
ered  to  the  ground  by  a  rope  instead  of 
running  down  the  stairs,  and  lifted  a  pair 
of  puzzled,  questioning  eyes  to  Ralph'a 
Tcj the  interrogation  point  written  on  her 
faqe,  our  hero  replied:  “No  questions 
now.  Hold  Locks;  just  do  as  1  say,”  for  he 
(lit  not  wish  to  frighten  her  by  the  news 
that  the  stairs  were  in  flames. 

In  shorter  time  than  it  takes  to  tell  it. 
MtiriTft  found  her  foot  securely  planted 
on  th-  ground  and  herself  being  w’ildly 
embraced  by  her  own  dear  mother.  “  My 
Marian  !  My  Marian  !  Papa’s  own  dar¬ 
ling  ’  cried  the  mother,  as  frantic  with 
joy  ;w*  she  had  been  before  with  grief  and 
ter  oir 

E  uf  ;i>  Marian  glanced  up,  she  caught 
the  eye  of  a  stranger  fixed  upon  her,  with 
a  le  >k  of  wistful  tenderness— a  stranger,  I 
say  ?  not  quite,  for  has  not  her  mother 
sho  mi  her  that  face  often  and  often,  and 
tau,  ;ht  her  to  love  it  ?  “  Look,  mamma,” 
she'  cried,  “there  is  pana  !  1  know  it  is  ;” 
and  with  a  glad  ery,  she  sprang  toward 
hi  in 

M  irian  was  right.  It  was  her  father, 
the  bug  lost  father  returned  at  last  to  his 
dealt  ones  in  this  hour  of  need. 

W  th  the  first  wild  exclamation  *of  joy 
at  tl  e  'ight  of  her  husband,  Mrs.  Merton 
sa.nJ(  ti  in  ting  in  his  arms.  The  strain  of 
exee  .'iv.  anxiety,  and  then  so  soon  after 
that  of  excessive  joy,  had  been  too  much 
for  n  r.  But  strong,  hiving  arms  are 
alioti  t  ln-r  now,  and  she  is  carried  quickly 
from  this  scene  of  excitement  and  con- 
fusioi  t. ,  a  quiet  room  in  the  pleasant 
old  ii  it  of  the  town. 

W1  en  Mrs.  Merton  opened  ber  eyes, 
the  fir't  object  they  met  was  her 
hush  iinl  bending  over  her  with  anxious 
ti  which  changed  to  relief  as  he 
i*  c.dor  returning  to  the  white  face, 
nr  his  fingers  on  her  lips,  he  replied 
-  ■  ■  it -stioning  look  in  her  eyes  :  “  Not 
:  and  try  to  eat  this  ;  after- 
u in  all  he  took  the 
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now,  ;rhd,  rest 


will  explain  all ,  and  he  took  the 
roiu  the  servant,  the  same  girl 
M  rs.  Merton  had  left  in  charge  of 
Mid  then  left  the  room. 
r|  had  asked  and  obtained  permls- 
M-ry  the  tray  to  Mrs.  Merton,  that 
;ght  have  an  Opportunity  to  speak 
uid  after  Capt.  Merton  had  left  the 
he  fell  down  by  her  mistress’s  side 
r.'t  into  tears.  Between  her  sobs 
e  ijiiLh  red  Mrs  Merton's  forgiveness  for 
mm  Marian,  and  went  on  to  tell  how, 
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when  he  had  heard  the  call  of  fire,  she 
had  rn  t  .  ,ut  to  see  whence  it  proceeded  ; 
how,  Mh.-a  8he  learned  the  truth,  seized 
with  t*  rn,r,  she  had  fled  to  her  own  home, 
some  d  stance  away  ;  how,  after  a  while, 
she  ha<  returned  and  found  both  houses 
in  flam<  -  “  Thin,”  continued  she,  “I  re¬ 

turned,  i  >  me  sinses  and  I  scramed  with 
all  me  might,  but  iverybody  else  was 
scram 1 1  t.*).  and  so  I  couldn’t  make  ’em 
hear,  at 
i.  ‘yu 

in  theri  i  can’ _ 

says  he,  ;tny  one  in  that  house  ?  They 
said  the  ,  were  all  out ;'  and  with  that  he 
gives  a  fi  ring  and  pushes  through 
-  -he  big  elm.  Th« 


crowd 


a  id  climbs  the  t 


;h  the 
ie  next 


we  uowea  ne  was  aown  wn 

‘  But  where  is  the  boy,  Maria  T 
eagerly  inquired  Mrs  Merton.  >4  Who  is 
be  f  ”  That  I  don't  know,  ma'ain,  but 
he  is  a  stranger.  As  to  where  he  is,  he  is 
down  stairs  talkin'  to  the  strange  gin  tie- 
man  what  was  in  here  a  while  ago. 

“  Maria,  will  yoa  please  tell  that 
strange  gentleman  I  would  like  to  see 
him  ?  He  is  my  husband,  Capt.  Mer¬ 
ton.”  “An’  is  it  the  say  capt'n 
back  ?  Indeed,  an'  I’m  glad  for  yees,”  re¬ 
plied  the  sympathetic  soul.  “  But,”  eon- 
continued  she  in  a  different  tone,  “  would 
yer  lie  so  kind  as  to  tell  me  yer  forgives 
me  ?  Me  heart  is  that  heavy,  it  sanies  as 
if  I  had  two  siuoothin’  irons  atop  of  it.” 
So  Mrs.  Merton  did  what  she  could  to 
remove  the  “two  smoothin’  irons”  and 
sent  the  giri  down  stairs  with  a  light,  free 
heart. 

Soon  the  captain  returned  to  the  room, 
and  kneeling  »>y  his  wife's  side,  tenderly 
inquired  how  she  was.  “Oh,  much  bet¬ 
ter,  thanks  to  your  good  care  ;  but  oh, 
Henry,  tell  me  now  it  was  God  brought 
you  Nick  to  me,  and  do  ypn  know  who 
saved  our  Marian  ?” 

“Not  too  many  questions  at  once, 
Ethel,  dear,  or  I  shall  have  to  leave  you 
answering  any,”  rejoined  her  husband. 
“  \Tes,  I  do  know  the  boy  and  will  tell  his 
and  my  story  too,  if  I  can  trust  v*ou  to 
control  your  feelings  so  that  you  will  not 
be  brought  back  to  where  you  were  first.” 

Just  like  a  man  ;  did  any  one  ever  know 
a  woman  to  control  her  feelings  or  sym¬ 
pathies  in  such  a  case  as  this  ?  but 
“where  [ignorance  is  bliss,  'tis  folly  to  be 
wise,”  so  Capt.  Merton,  in  the  happy  trust 
that  his  condition  would  lie  complied 
with,  proceeded  to  tell  his  story,  some-' 
thing  as  follows  : 

On  a  bright,  pleasant  day,  the  Sea  Gull 
had  set  sail  from  New  York  for  a  two 
years’  voyage  to  China.  As  the  weather 
was  clear,  and  the  winds  favorable,  the 
Sea  Gull  skimmed  along  over  the  water 
almost  as  swiftly  as  its  namesake,  and  scion 
left  the  land  far  beyond  the  horizon. 

Now,  on  board  the  good  ship  was  a  boy 
of  thirteen,  Ralph  Merivale  by  name,  who 
performed  the  duties  of  cabin-boy.  In 
that  office  he  displayed  such  perse¬ 
verance  and  honesty  that  the  attention  of 
the  officers  was  attracted  to  him,  and 
among  both  sailors  and  officers  he  made 
many  friends. 

One  day,  one  of  the  latter  accosted  the 
captain  with  the  words  :  “Say,  captain, 
have  you  noticed  that  young  Merivale  ? 
He's  as  smart  as  a  gun  ;  obedient  and 
quick  and  honest — why,  I’d  trust  him  on 
land  with  q,  hundred  dollar  check,  which 
is  more’n  I’d  do  some  of  the  crew.” 

But  the  captain  had  not  been  blind ; 
he  also  had  noticed  the  cabin-boy,  and 
from  the  first  had  been  drawn  to  him. 
His  pleasant,  obliging  mannere  had  won 
his  favor  also,  ana  with  one  glance  into 
the  frank  blue  eyes  who  could  doubt 
their  owner’s  honesty  ?  Captain  Merton 
could  not,  at  any  rate,  and  besides  trust¬ 
ing  him  he  began  to  love  him,  and  many 
were  the  little  chats  the  two  had  together. 

In  these  conversations,  the  captain 
learned  something  of  the  lad’s  former 
life.  He  found  out  that  Ralph  was  an  or¬ 
phan,  and  had  been  left  under  the  guard¬ 
ianship  of  a  rich  old  uncle. 

Now,  this  uncle— a  regular  old  bear  he 
was — thought  that  the  only  way  to  train 
up  a  child  was  to  expose  him  to  as  much 
hardship  and  discipline  as  possible. 
Hence  tne  lad’s  position  on  Captain  Mer¬ 
ton’s  veesell 

One  Sunday,  as  Mr.  Merton  was  talk¬ 
ing  with  Ralpn  about  his  little  girl  and 
his  home,  he  asked  the  boy  if  he  would 
like  to  call  him  father.  The  lad  of  course 
was  delighted  with  the  plan,  and  was 
meet  willing  to  accept  it  on  condition 
that  his  unde  made  no  objections,  which 
Ralph  did  not  think  he  would.  So  from 
that  time  Ralph  Merivale  was  known  as 
Captain  Merton’s  adopted  son. 

But  we  left  the  Sea  Gull  in  the  middle 
of  the  ocean,  sailing  swiftly  along.  This 
prosperous  weather,  however,  did  not 
continue.  One  night,  as  they  were  near¬ 
ing  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  a  storm  came 
up,  and  what  a  storm  it  was  !  The  winds 
roared  across  their  pathway  ;  the  clouds 
gathered  darker  and  darker  and  closed 
around  theifi  like  a  shroud.  One  moment 
the  ship  was  cast  into  the  furrow  with  a 
mountain  of  water  on  either  side;  the 
next  it  was  tossed  like  a  mere  nutshell  to 
the  crest  of  the  waves.  Spars  and  rig¬ 
ging  were  tom  away  like  wisps  of  straw 
and  bits  of  thread. 

Eagerly  tHe  sailors  watched  for  day¬ 
break,  but  when  daybreak  came  they 
knew  it  not.  Black,  murderous-look 
ing  clouds  hid  the  bright  face  of  the 
gun.  Tire  winds  still  rose  high. 

Then  there  came  a  shock,  a  crash,  and 
the  cry  went  up  :  “A  reef !  A  reef !  ” 
Yes,  the  Sea  Gnll  had  struck  a  reef  and 
now  all  hope  was  gone.  To  lower  the 
boats  in  such  a  sea  was  folly,  even  ab¬ 
surdity. 

When  the  sailors  knew  that  their  ship 
was  sinking  and  that  they  could  not  save 
it,  they  tied  themselves  to  spars  and 
planks,  and  anything  they  could  lay 
their  hands  on,  with  the  feeble  hope  of 
being  throwm  up  on  some  land.  Then 
when  at  last  the  poor  Sea  Gull  went 
down,  they  were  dashed  out  into  that 
horrid  sea.  There,  lashed  by  the  fury  of 
the  .  cruel  waves,  many  of  their  bodies 
were  swallowed  up,  never  again  to  be  seen 
on  earth. 

The  day  broke, andwhat  a  different  scene 
was  presented!  The  sea  had  subsided, 
and  one  could  hardly  have  believed  it  to 
be  the  same  that  raged  so  terribly  through¬ 
out  the  darkness  of  the  previous  night. 

But  where  is  the  Sea  Gull  that  so 
proudly  rode  ty?  Ah!  those  planks  and 
casks  and  broken  spars  tell  too  sadly  the 
story. 

And  some  have  been  thrown  up  on  the 
shore  of  an  island.  But  something  be¬ 
sides  spars  have  been  cast  up  on  the  sand; 
tme,  as  motionless  as  the  planks  to  which 
they  are  attached,  but  are  these  figures  as 
lifeless  also  as  the  planks?  Thank  God! 
no.  In  a  few— a  very  few— the  spark  of 
life  is  not  yet  extinguished,  and  Mr.  M< 
ton  and  Ralph  are  of  this  number  so 
marvellously  spared. 

By  this  time  tears  of  joy  and  thankful¬ 
ness"  were  flowing  silently  down  Mrs.  Mer¬ 
ton’s  cheeka  She  quietly  wiped  them 
away  and  nerved  herself  to  listen  to  the 
remainder  of  her  husbands  story. 

Mr.  Merton  proceeded,  telling  how  the 
island  upon  which  they  had  been  cast 
was  inhabited  by  a  savage  tribe,  who  had, 
however,  treated  them  with  great  kind¬ 
ness,  though  regarding  them  as  prisoners 
and  cutting  off  all  wav  of  escape;  how 
this  tribe  had  a  war  with  a  more  civilized 
leople  and  been  subdued  by  them;  how 
he  victors  had  taken  pity  on  the  poor 
white  men,  and  had  assisted  them  in  es- 

KS  Captain  Merton  paused,  and  his 
wife,  with  a  joyful  light  in  her  eyes,  said: 

“  Henry,  let  us  give  thanks  to  God  for  his 
wondenul  providence.” 

After  Mr.  Merton  had  arisen  from  his 
knees,  his  wife  asked  if  she  could  see 
Ralph,  but  her  husband  playfully  re¬ 
joined:  “Not  now;  the  little  craft  must 
cast  anchor  now  and  put  in  port.”  So 
saying,  he  left  her  to  sleep,  if  possible.  I 


nowever,  wiiehmii  a  togni  oi  tuupn,  she  ! 

him  ant*  ’  ’ -  "  ‘ 


already  loved  him  and  had  opened*  her 
heart  to  the  orphan  boy  from  the  moment 
she  heard  of  iris  bravery  in  rescuing  her 
child,  nor  did  she  ever  have  cause  to  rv- 
gret  it,  even  after  Ralph  Merivale  had 
become  a  »m  by  a  nearer  relation  than 
that  of  adoption 

But  the  first  gray  streak  of  dawn  is  now 
appearing  in  the  east,  and  with  its  ap¬ 
proaches  disfielling  the  night.  With  Jt,  I 
say  good-bve  to  niv  readers,  for  the  “one 
bight”  is  over,  the  one  most  memorable 
might,  perhaps,  in  Marian's  life;  I  might 
say  the  most  happy  in  its  after  results, 
for  it  brought  her  a  father  and— you 
know  what  else. 

Two  Wmjn  of  Looking  at  Things. 

Two  boys  went  to  hunt  grapes.  One 
was  happy  because  they  found  grapes. 
The  oth  er  was  unhappy  because  the 
grapes  had  seeds  in  them. 

Two  men  being  convalescent  were  asked 
how  they  were.  One  said  :  “  I  am  better 
to-day.”  The  other  Baid  :  “  I  was  worse 
yesterday.” 

When  It  rains  one  man  savs:  “This  will 
make  mud?”  Another:  “This  will  lav 
the  dust.” 

Two  children  looking  through  colored 
glasses ;  one  said  :  “The  world  is  blue.” 
And  the  other  said  :  It  is  bright.” 

Two  boys  eating  their  dinner ;  one 
said  :  “I  would  rather  having  something 
other  than  this.”  The  other  said  :  “  This 
is  better  than  nothing.” 

A  servant  thinks  a  man's  house  is  prin¬ 
cipally  kitchen.  A  guest,  that  it  is  prin 
eipally  parlor. 

*4 1  am  sorry  that  I  ;live,”  says  one  nan, 

1  ‘  I  am  sorry  that  I  must  die,"  says  an¬ 
other. 

“I  am  glad,”  says  one,  “  that  it  is  no 
worse.”  am  sorry,”  says  another  “that 
it  is  no  better.” 

One  man  spoils  a  good  repast  by  think¬ 
ing  of  a  better  repast  of  another.  An¬ 
other  one  enjoys  a  jioor  repast  by  con¬ 
trasting  it  with  none  at  all. 

One  man  is  thankful  for  his  blessings. 
Another  is  morose  for  his  misfortunes. 

One  man  thinks  he  is  entitled  to  a  bet¬ 
ter  world,  and  is  dissatisfied  because  he 
hasn't  got  it.  Another  thinks  he  is  not 
justly  entitled  to  any,  and  is  satisfied 
With  this. 

One  man  makes  up  his  accounts  from 
his  wants.  Another  from  his  assets. 


Not  Afraid. 

A  gentleman  went  into  a  gun  store  for 
the  purpose  of  buying  a  gun.  He  saw  a 
fine  sample  of  the  stock  on  the  show  case, 
and  attempted  to  pick  it  up  for  examina¬ 
tion.  The  German  store-keeper,  who  saw 
the  movement,  shouted: 

“Mine  friend,  dot's  besser  you  look 
pooty  veil  out.  Dot  gun  vas  loaded,  und 
vhen  he  goes  off  he  kicks  like  der  tuyfel.  ” 

The  gentleman,  thinking  to  have  "some 
fun  with  the  German,  replied:  “A  gun 
can't  kick,  it  has  no  legs.” 

“Vat,”  said  the  storekeeper.  “He 
don’t  can  kick?  Y'oost  vait.  I  dells  you 
sometings,  und  I  give  you  a  leedle  inflam¬ 
mations.  I  vas  in  der  pishness,  und  I 
know  sometings.  A  gun  don’d  kick  mit 
its  legs.  It  kicks  mit  its  breeches.” 


mm  a  wile. 


AN  IMMENSE  STOCK  AT  LESS  THAN  NEW  YORK  PRICES, 


H.  B.  Thistle, 


lurrruor  I 

■  ■calls  A  Cc 


761  Broad  St„ 

iv.  j-., 

Manufacturers’  Agent  for  First-class  Fireworks, 

HAS  NOW  HEADY  the  most  complete  stock  of  Fire  Crackers,  Torpedoes,  Flags. 
Paper  Caps,  Blank  Cartridge*,  Pistols,  Balloons,  Lanterns,  Punk,  etc.  Reserve 
your  orders  until  you  see  our  stock,  and  get  prices. 

Wo  shall  this  season  have  a  NEW  and  ATTRACTIVE  LINE  OF  GOODS  never  before 
shown  in  this  city,  which  will  have  an  Immense  Sale.  By  purchasing  from  us 
you  can  save  at  least  20  per  cent. 

H.  E  THISTLE,  761  Broad  St,  Newark. 


ROBERT  I.  BAIL, 

Mason  and  Builder, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.J. 

P.  O.  Box  27. 

Residence  :  Cor.  Broad  and  Benson  Sts. 

REPAIRING  ATTENDED  TO  PROMPTLY . 


mm  R.  DENNIS  i  co„ 

739  BROAD  ST.,  NEWARK,  N.  J.,  I 

BOOKSELLERS, 

Art  Stationers  and  Importers. 

ALL  THE  NEW  AM)  STANDARD  ROOKS. 

Fashionable  Note-Paper. 

Stamping  and  Engraving.  / 

VISITING  CARDS  AND  INVITATIONS 

IN  THE  BEST  STYLE. 
Blxtlxd.a,y  Cards  aad 

Imported  J3ric-a,-Brsi©, 
SUITABLE  FOR  PRESENTS. 

NEXT  TO  THE  POST-OFFICE 

NEWARK. 


HA!  HA!  HA! 

BUT  MY  CLOTHING  FROM 

STOTJTEKBUMH  &  CO., 

NEWARK  CLOTHIERS, 

803  &  805  Broad  Street, 

NEWARK,  N.  j., 

FOR.  THH  FOLLOWING  nEASOlMBi 

They  carry  the  Best  Assorted  and  Largest  Stock  in  the  State. 

They  will  not  be  Undersold  by  any  Establishment  in  the  Countryv 
They  have  the  Correct  Style  and  Cut  on  all  Garments. 

TJ’hey  give  the  Best  Goods  for  the  Least  Money. 

They  Buy  fYom  First  Hands  and  Save  all  Profits;  and  last  hut  not  least. 
They  sell  at  Low  Prices,  being  satisfied  that  the  Nimble  Sixpence  Is 
better  than  the  Slow  Shilling. 

GIVE  THEM  A  CALL  AT 

l^os.  803  &  805  BROAD  STREET, 

NEWARK,  2ST.  CT. 


REE  BURNING  AND  LEHIGH 


YARDS, 


HUGH  F.  RANDOLPH, 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 


,  (59  Sheffield  Street,  Cor.  M.  &  E.  R.  R.  Ave., 
s  (119  First 'Street,  Cor.  Sussex  Avenue, 


TELEPHONE  No.  101. 


IST. 

Coal  delivered  in  all  parts  of  Bloomfield. 


FICTS! 


AtftB 


FACTS!! 


O  NOT  FORGET 

When  you  go  to  Newark  that 

ALBERT  &  BAYLEY 

Have  opened  a  New  First-class 

SHOE  STORE 


S1LICATED  CARBON 

FILTERS 


PURIFYING  DRINKING  WATER. 

Are  the  mopt  effective  means  known  of 
purifying  water  for  domestic  use,  and  the 
best  safeguard  against 

Clmlera,  Typhoid,  and  Malarial  Ferera. 

They  remove  from  water  all  organic  natter, 
and  every  trace  of  lead;  most  highly  contami¬ 
nated  and  dangerous  waters  are  rendered  pure 
and  harmless  by  this  Filter.  Endorsed  by  the 
highest  medical  and  chemical  authorities. 
Send  for  illustrated  circular. 

ZIIOBA.FLI3S  db  CO., 

398  Bowery,  near  Cooper  Union,  Newlort, 

AGENTS  FOR  THE 


449  BROAD  STREET, 

NEAR  O.  L.  A.  W.  DEPOT, 

Where  you  can  find  first-class  goods 
at  a  less  prick  than  at  any  other 
shoe  store  in  Newark. 

140  Broad  Street,  Newark. 

ALBERT  &  BAYLEY. 


SILICATED  CARBON  FILTER  CO.,  LONDON. 


it  Mirpi  Bros.  &  Lott’s, 

7!>5  BROAD  ST.,  NEWARK,  N.  J., 

May  >c  found  In  all  their  departments  the  most 
<;c  mplete  variety  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

Xiry  Goods 

et  er  offered  to  the  residents  of  Bloomfield 
and  vicinity. 

Black  and  Colored  Silks, 

1  lack  and  Colored  Dress  Goods, 

LADIES’,  MISSES’,  AND  INFANTS’ 
U  UDERWEAR  IN  MUSLIN  AND 
MERINO. 

Cora  its,  Hosiery,  Gloves,  Ribbons,  Linen 
Coll  irgand  Cuffs,  Embroideries,  Fichus, 
Laces,  Jerseys  in  every  style  and 
quality. 

FITE  WHITE  0-003DS. 

Embroidered  Robes  in  Swiss, 
very  handsome. 

Toget  ler  with  a  complete  line  of  Mulls,  Nain¬ 
sooks,  and  Jaconets. 

Dome  tic  Department  offers  everything  in  the  line 
of  HOUSE  FURNISHING  GOODS. 

Ic:  iirgan  Bros.  &  Luke, 

755  BROAD  ST.,  NEWARK,  N.  J. 


GRAND 


Spring  Opening. 

A.  H.  VAN  HORN, 

No.  73  MARKET  ST„ 

Bet.  Washington  and  Plane  Sts., 
OFFERS  HIS  ENTIRE  8T00K  AT  THE  FOLLOWING 

REDUCTIONS : 


SB  PIECES  OF 

VELVET  CARPET 

At  (1.35  Per  Yard. 

100  PIECES  BRUSSELS  CARPET 

As  Low  Per  Yard  as  70c. 

25  Pieces  Three-Ply  Carpet  as  low  per  Yard  as 
$1.00.  150  Pieoes  Extra  Super  Carpet  as  low 
per  Yard  os  75  cents. 

75  PARLOR  SUITS, 

lu  Raw  Silk,  Plusb,  Rep,  and  Hair 
Cloth,  as  low  as  $25. 

100  MARBLE  TOP  WALNUT  BED¬ 
ROOM  SUITS, 

50  ASH  BEOROOm'sUITS 

As  Low  as  $35. 

200  ENAMEL  BEDROOM  SUIlo 

As  Low  as  $13. 

78  IjOUNQEB, 

In  Raw  Silk,  Rep,  Carpet,  Hair  Cloth, 
and  Enameled  Cloth,  as  low  as  $4.75. 

75  EXTENSION  TABLES, 

As  Low  as  $6. 

200  YARDS  OF  OIL  CLOTH, 

As  Low  per  Yard  as  30c. 

50  HAIR  MATTRESSES, 

As  Low  as  $10. 

Also,  an  Immense  Stock  of 

EXCELSIOR,  HUSK,  AND  STRAW 

MATTRESSES, 

PIER  AND  MANTEL  RLASSES. 

Mirrors,  China  and  Glassware, 

Wood  and  Willow  Ware, 

STOVES,  CROCKERY,  ETC., 

In  fact,  the  largest  and  most  complete  variety  of 
Household  Goods  In  the  State,  weekly  pay¬ 
ments  taken  and  no  extra  charge. 

GOODS  DELIVERED  FREE  IN  ANY  PART  OF 
THE  STATE 

A.  H.  VAN  HOBN, 

73  Market  St.,  Newark,  N.J. 


